Letters 


Do The People 
Know Their Enemies? 

To The Editor, Sir M^J 
Watching the Dove - Hawk 
TV spectacular with Dean 
Rusk giving the Morse - Ful- 
bright Masters of Defeat what- 
for, a guy could get the idea 
that Bureaucratic Washington is 
about to lower the boom on our 
real enemies. 


Befuddled by the glimmer of 
such a prospect we are apt to 
close our eyes to 20 years of 
mysterious paralysis toward 
our enemies by our great na- 
tion whose battlecry was ‘un- 
conditional surrender’ in the 
1941-45 War to Save World Re- 
volutionary Socialism erron- 
eously termed Communism. 

Perceptive citizens recalling 
the John Wayne performance of 
our WW II war machine, and 
vainly hoping that some mira- 
cle would halt the Laurel and 
Hardy antics of our Bureau- 
cratic entrenchment in its ‘re- 
sistance’ to international Bol- 
shevik gangsterism may be pre- 
maturely bestowing an ‘Emmy’ 
upon Mr. Rusk, one of the Far 
East ‘agrarian reform’ doc- 
trinaires of the Lattimore era. 

While we may peck, here and 
there, at a tentacle of the Bol- 
shevikian (Communist, if you 
please, since 1918) octopus, nev- 
er has the U.S., since Hoover’s 
term, caused the international 
conspiracy any serious discom- 
fort. The Revolutionary Social- 
ist, or Bolshevik jackal, a des- 
troyer, creating is strictly a 
nothing of merit, but feeding 
on that which is created by 
those whom he would destroy. 


Rarely does he ever pay for 
his hideous crimes and thus 
has little incentive to desist 
from his atrocities. 

Only the German people have 
made the international hoodlum 
pay tor his frightful torment 
of their society, though access 
to the truth of German reac- 
tion to Bolshevik terror has 
been denied the American people 
by powerful opinion - moulding 
news media bosses who have 
reserved their fury for the mili- 
tant patriots of our nation. 

There is actually little change 
in the Liberal Establishment 
formula of ‘containing’ world 
communist aggression by con- 
stantly destroying its enemies, 
— the Diems, Rhees, Chiangs, 
Batistas, Trujillas, etc., since 
the late forties, when our State 
Dep’t. handed China to the ag- 
rarian reformers who now engi- 
neer the butchery of our sons 
in Viet Nam. 

Should the ‘Hawks’ be un- 
leashed to wipe out every Viet 
Cong assassin the skeletal 
structure of international Bol- 
shevik hoodlumry will still re- 
main intact, to simply break 
out at the next ripe spot, where 
we will promptly dispatch more 
sons to die more deaths and to 
defeat, not our enemy, but hosts s 
of cruelly regimented victims 
who have n 0 choice but to fight 
us or die, or see their hostage 
families die, at the hands of 
them merciless captors. 

today, we find what would 
appear to be a weird meeting 
of the minds between beatniks, 


peaceniks, no - soapniks Viet- 
niks and the Senatorial Dove 
Squad on one hand, and ordi- 
nary American patriots whose 
nationalistic propensities have 
not yet been sacrificed to the 
Baal of one - worldish intellect- 
ual Socialism, on the other. One 
glaring discrepancy in this Bi- 
zarre alignment, however, is the 
rudimental factor of the staunch 
anti - communist element pre- 
ferring to direct the attack to 
the more vulnerable parts of 
the Communist anatomy rather 
than to its toenails, while the 
coalition of the Unwashed and 
the Congressional Doves will ap- 
pease the monster wherever 
and whenever a confrontation 
exists. 

As our precious sons lay their 
lives on the line for us 10,000 
miles away, who can know their 
mental anguish as they look 
i back home and see their ria- 
I tion protecting the same enemy 
I in Cuba as that enemy prepares 
more Viet - Nam hell - holes 
for us in Latin America. What 
does a grieving mother feel as 
fche listens to seditious bawl- 
ilgs of degenerative ‘folk - 
Akers, sees our ‘educators’ 
fling • tuition fees to provide 
tjpring Bolsheviks with captive 
Jadiences of our precious young, 
Jnd finds our ecclesiastical dig- 
jpitaries on the queer side of 
pvery vital issue of our day? 
How does a nation win over its 
enemies when its people don’t 
even know what they’re fight- 
ing? 
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